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apprehend from Bessie. I wrote a cheque, which Edward
cashed and mailed to you ..." after which follows ten
tumultuous pages of how "hugely disgusted" he was with
Ninetta Eames and Edward Payne, the first of a long series
of disgusts that were to extract their toll on his psyche.

The only pleasure he derived from the hot summer weeks
was taking the Spray for long sails. The boys along the banks
of the creeks recognised him, and cried out, "Hallo, Jack,
how's every little thing in Korea?" When Manyoungi, the
loyal and devoted Korean boy who had served him so well,
and to whom he had given transportation money, arrived,
Jack rented a roomy flat on the corner of Sixteenth Street and
Broadway, where he installed Flora as his chaperon. Happy
to have her son to herself once again, Flora forgot about her
quarrels with Jack when he had left Bessie, and settled down
to become a charming hostess, with Manyoungi keeping the
house clean and cooking for "Master."

Jack entered one of the most unhappy and unproductive
periods of his life. He was unhappy about losing his two
children; he was unhappy about hurting Bessie and Anna;
he was unhappy about Charmian not standing by; he was
unhappy about having squandered his time and health in
Korea and producing no good work; he was unhappy
because his thoughts were dry and brittle, because no big
ideas came to him, no internal force to conceive and execute
big projects. At the bottom of his despair he wrote to Anna
Strunsky, "I wander through life delivering hurts to all
that know me. And I am changed. Though I was a
materialist when first I met you, I had the saving grace of
enthusiasm. That enthusiasm is the thing that is spoiled."

fhe Faith of Men, his fourth collection of short stories,
which had been released by Macmillan in April, was selling
so well that it had to be reprinted in June, and now again
in August, but even this did not hearten him. He agreed
with the critic of the Nation who regretted that a man with
his powers should spend all his time in the frozen north,
goth his body ^ncl mind went soggy and stale. He came